Revolution. Desmond Lively 


Szeged, Hungary 
October 13, 1956 

A group of 12 university students meet to play cards. While talking they decide to 
re-establish the democratic MEFESZ, or the Union of Hungarian University and Academy 
Students, ignoring the existing communist student union. 
Budapest, Hungary 
October 22nd, 1956 

One of the students announces that the MEFESZ is active again. He then presented the 
sixteen points against the USSR’s rule over Hungary. 
Budapest, Hungary 
October 22, 2024 

I was walking down the streets of Hungary, looking for something to do. Suddenly, a car 
came barreling down the street, directly in my direction. I tried to jump out of the way but didn’t 
have enough time to escape. However, right before I was hit, I saw a blinding flash of light. 
Budapest, Hungary 
October 22, 1956 

I woke up on the side of the street. I looked around, not seeing many different things. 
However, nothing felt right. I got up and continued walking, passing by a university. There 
seemed to be a crowd of people gathering around it with someone presenting a paper. I walked 


closer to the crowd. 


“Excuse me, do you know what this is about?” I asked one of the people in the crowd. 
“New democratic student union. They're giving us anti-soviet talking points.” They replied. 
“Huh? Wait, what year is it?” I ask. 
“Uh, 1956. Why do you ask?” 
“Just wondering...” 

I couldn’t believe it. How could this have happened? How do I get sent back almost 70 
years? What’s gonna happen now? I kept running questions through my head, trying to find a 
way to get out of this situation. I walked away from the crowd, trying to figure out what to do. I 
walked to a nearby apartment building. Knowing I'd have nowhere to go or sleep, I looked 
around the outside of the building. I peered through the windows, finding an empty apartment. 

As police broke up the anti-communist crowd, I grabbed a rock and smashed open the 
window. I quickly climbed inside, accidentally giving my hands cuts from the broken glass. I 
groaned in pain as I made my way to the bathroom, finding a cabinet full of medical supplies. I 
wash my hands off in the sink, then wrap them in bandages. The pain was excruciating, but I 
tried my best to ignore it. I covered the window with empty bags I found in the kitchen. I waited 
in the apartment, eventually falling asleep in the living room once night fell. 
Budapest, Hungary 
October 23, 1956 

I woke up around noon and entered the kitchen. I found a leftover meal in the fridge, 
eating it cold. As I finished eating, I heard people coming closer to the front door. I quickly ran 
to the window I entered through the previous day, ripping the bags off the broken window and 
climbing through it. I ran from the scene and walked down the road. I continued walking until 


the afternoon. I stumbled across a giant crowd of protestors. There seemed to be thousands of 


them. They chanted anti-communist and nationalist slogans. I waited there watching, mostly 
because I had nothing else to do. I waited for hours, watching the crowd scatter to different 
places. 

I followed a large group of protestors to what looked to be a radio building. I watched as 
a smaller group of them entered the building. Rumors quickly began spreading through the 
crowd, saying that the group had been killed by police. As the protestors began to get angrier and 
more violent, secret police began firing at the crowd, one shot barely missing me. I started to run 
as screams and gunshots rang out through the streets. I watched as an ambulance was hijacked, 
strangely carrying weapons, and allowing protestors to acquire their own firearms. Clashes broke 
out between armed protestors and the secret police. I jumped into a bush, hiding from gunfire as 
protestors were shot. I hid there for hours, waiting for the gunfire to stop, but it didn’t. 
Budapest, Hungary 
2 AM, October 24, 1956 

The gunshots finally stopped ringing out, and I left the bush I was hiding in. I step over 
multiple bodies, finding a small Makarov pistol, and picking it up. I check the amount of ammo 
left, finding it to be halfway full. I put it in my pocket in case I need to use it. I walk down 
multiple roads, watching tanks roll into the city. 
“You!” An armed man yells at me. “Freeze!” 
I stop in my tracks and raise my hands as he walks closer. He grabs the back of my shirt and 
leads me down an alley. 
“Who do you swear allegiance to?” He asks as he points his weapon to my head. 


“T don’t know!” I replied. “I don't know what’s happening!” 


He reached into my pockets and grabbed my pistol. 

“What’s this for then?” He asked. 

“T picked it up for self-defense! I swear!” 

“Do you think I’m an idiot?!” He said as he pushed me into a nearby building. He forced me to 
sit in a chair before grabbing a rope and tying my hands together behind it. I watched as he left 
the building, only to immediately hear gunshots. Some of the bullets flew through the boarded up 
windows of the building, causing me to duck in fear. 

I stood up and tried to slip my hands out of the rope, but I couldn’t. I knew I couldn’t 
leave the building without being gunned down. I crawled over to where the windows had been 
shattered and tried to cut the rope. I slowly cut through it, feeling like it was taking hours. I 
finally cut it enough to pull it apart. I leave the room, making sure that no one sees me, and make 
my way upstairs. I climbed to the third floor and opened the door to a small room. The room 
looked to be nothing more than an average bedroom with a radio. I laid down on the bed and 
went to sleep. 

Budapest, Hungary 
9 AM, October 24, 1956 

I turned on the radio as I woke up. I listened in as they announced that the government 
had requested help from the soviets. I looked out the window to see tanks driving down the street 
and heard glass breaking, only to watch as one of the tanks was engulfed in flames. I saw a group 
of people run away from the flaming tank as the crew panicked and tried to escape. I backed 
away from the window and left the room. 

I heard multiple sets of footsteps running up the stairs of the building, so I decided to go 


up even further into the building. I kept going up the stairs until eventually making it up to the 


roof. I hid behind the entrance to the roof as I heard footsteps come closer and closer. I heard 
them open the door to the roof and scan the area. I looked around the corner and saw multiple 
soviet soldiers. I saw a chance to run and went back through the door as they faced me. I ran as 
fast as I could down the stairs as they fired shots in my direction. I continued to run as fast as 
possible down the stairs, almost falling down them. 

I ran into the street and down an alleyway as I heard yelling from the building. I kept 
running and running through multiple alleyways, seeing the damage the previous day had already 
done to the city. I finally found a crowded street which I could hide in. I walked through the 
crowd into a nearby cafe where I could calm down. I sat down at a booth and closed my eyes. 
One hour later. 

My eyes shot open as I heard gunshots ring out. A small skirmish had erupted on the 
street between soldiers and an armed militia. I ducked under the table as the shooting continued. 
The windows of the cafe shattered as bullets flew through it. I crawled towards the counter and 
escaped through the backdoor of the cafe. I ran into a narrow street with two tanks driving down 
it. The front one suddenly engulfed in flames, similar to the one I had seen in the morning. More 
gunshots rang out as militia men fired on the tanks. 

I ran to the same side of the street where the shots were fired from and ran down another 


alleyway. As I ran towards the end of the alley, I was hit in the face with a gunstock. 


99297, 9999? 


???, 1956? 
I woke up in a dark room, completely empty except for two chairs, a desk, and a locked 
door. I tried to open the door, but it refused to budge. I sat down on the chair farthest from the 


door for hours, just waiting for anything to happen. The door eventually opened to a fenced off 


and open corridor. It was freezing cold, but I walked down to an open area surrounded by 
barbed-wire covered fences and guards. The area was filled with prisoners lined up in rows. 

I couldn’t believe what was happening. I was trapped in a freezing prison, I didn’t know 
where I was, I was hungry, I was thirsty, and I was scared. Without even thinking, I ran as fast as 
I could towards the main gate. As I ran, a gunshot rang out. 

Everything went black. 

Nothing was there. Nothing but a small light. I tried to breathe, but it felt as if I was 
drowning. I approached the light, watching it become bigger and bigger as I came closer. I went 
into the light, waking up on the side of a road. 

Budapest, Hungary 

???? 

I got up and walked towards a small crowd of people. 
“Are you okay?” One of them asked. 

“Where am I..? What year is it...?” I replied. 

“You just got hit by a car! Are you okay!?” 

“Tm... back?” 


End. 


